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T'lS an odd thing that one family

should carry a big Democratic city
like this in its inside pocket. It

. i is fifty-jsove- n years since Chicago
wa? incorporated, and more than

one-four- th of that time it has been ruled
by the Harrisons. Some of its most turbu-
lent day? were passed under Carter 11. Har-iiso- n.

the cider, and for the pfct seven
years it has thriven under the iron hand of
Carter II. Harriron, the younger. It is
thriving under hid administration to-da- y,

growing bigger, broader and richer,
it3 striken, its communities of

Socialists and Anarchists and its holocausts
of fire.

I like these Harrisons. They have an hon-

est ring to them when you Hins them down
on the counter of municipal and national
politics. They ail come from the same
fctock. Carter Harrison's

was the father of Benjamin
JIarrison, who signed the Declaration of

and whose son, William H.
HarrI.?on, was the ninth President of the
United States.

Young Carter's was the
first cousin' of John C. Breckinridge and
also of President lien Harrison; and his
own father was a statesman of radical ideas
and no aversion to using the machinery of
politic to carry them out.

The present mayor of Chicago is a chip
off the old block. He Is a politician, but at
the äame time Is conservative, practical and
cafe. He is a friend of the workingman,
but is ready to enforce the laws when the
business Interests are attacked; and As

euch he to-d- ay forms a part of the grist
which Is being here ground out between the
upper and nether millstones of capital and
labor. Indeed, it may be because the grind-
ing Is so hard that he is tired of the job.
At least he tells me that he is so and wants
to retire.

The government of Chicago Is no small
matter and its worries have begun to
sprinkle the mayor's hair with gray. Thi3
is no goody-good- y Sunday-scho- ol town, and
Its 2,000,000 people need careful supervision.
The city covers a vast area. It has 4.000
miles of streets, 2,000 miles of sewers and
It costs about $C,00o,000 a year to pay Its )

running expenses. The mayor has 12,000 em.
ployes under him and there are also the
City Council and subordinate officers, but It
Is Carter Harrison who does the thinking
and acting, and It 13 he who gets the
blame.

CHICAGO THE STRIKE CENTER.
The reason of my call was to ask about

the labor situation. I began with: "Mr.
Mayor, why Is Chicago the strike center of
the United States? There are more labor
troubles hero than in any other place in
the country?"

"One reason," said Mayor Harrison, is
that we do more business than any other
place and also that our business is more
diversified. Chicago is perhaps the manu-
facturing center of the United States. It
has great factories and factories of almost
every kind. Pittsburg, for instance, leads
the country in iron making, but we have
the Illinois Steel Company here, which is
one of the largest in the world. We do
more packing than any other city and we
have car works, furniture works and, iu
fact, almost every kind of works. The re-

sult is that if there is a strike in any
branch of business the Chicago branch of
that business strikes in sympathy. This
gives us a variety of strikes, which are
magnified by some of the newspapers,
whose sensational reports are telegraphed
all over the country.

"Then Chicago is not as bad as it is paint-
ed?" said I.

"No, it is not," replied Mayor Harrison.
"It is not an angel city, but it is far from
"being the devil city that some people who
have never been here think it to be. On
the whole, it is about as good a city as any
in the country, and just about 'as full of
Christian charity, common decency, good
order and brotherly love."
. "But you certainly have many violent
laboring men. Mr. Mayor. How about this
stopping funerals and stationing pickets
about the houses of the dead to keep non-
union men from aiding in their interment."

"Most of these stories are lies," said
Mayor Harrison. "The union drivers did
not refuse to drive hearses, as has been
alleged. They would not drive the car-
riages, but it was the liverymen who held
back tho hearses, saying they would not
let them go out unless the carriages went,
too. All such statements were exaggera-
tions. As to picketing the dead, as soon
as I heard there was any danger of such a
thing. I ordered the police to see that no
stragglers or persons with evil intent were
allowed to linger about within two blocks
of any house in which there was a death,
or within that distance of a church where
& funeral ceremony was being held.

"And then," continued the mayor, "why
plngle out Chicago for the sole condemna-
tion of the public when other cities have
been equally guilty as to. strikes in respect
to funerals? The same was the case in St.
Louis, but so far Chicago has received all
the opprobrium and St. Louis la hardly
mentioned."

"How doe3 your labor compare with that

HERE are tens of thousands of
people who love wild flowers well
enough to pick them; there seem
to be few indeed who love them
so well that they can leave them

cn their stalks. Yet those few are the-rea- l

lovers of flowers; they do not demand the
death of the objects of their love, but let
the flowers live out their sunny lives. They
seek to share their pleasure, not only with
their fellows of to-da- y, but with millions
yet unborn, whose only flowers must be
the direct descendants of those which have
been left upon their stalks. The love which
prompts some people to gather armfuls of
wild flowers Is often of a selrtsh nature;
at 'best It is a thoughtless love, having no
regard for. the future. Quite often it is a
Bign of vulgarity, and indicates that the one
who picks the flowers la possessed of the
Idea that if there is beauty in a single
flower there must be great beauty in an
armful. A single rose is a beautiful ob-

ject; a "bank" of roses is a hideous dis-

play which can appeal onlj' to those who
attempt to measure beauty by the standards.
of ejuantity and cost.

Of course the destruction of our wild
flowers is due to many causes, and some
of these, tho building of towns and the
cultivation of farms, for example, are not
to be controlled. Others, like excessive
lumbering operations, may be controlled in
time, but there are many causes which
may be checked almost at once, and they
must be if we would save from extermina-
tion some of our most highly-va!ue- d plants.
Aiid this is tho very time to lay plans for
checking them, for some of the early spring
flowers are amongst those most badly in
need of .protection. The Mayflower, or
Trailing Arbitus. for example, lovable, not
only for its beauty and fragrance,
but for its associations, had already dis-

appeared from many localities in which
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Hon. II. of
of other cities as to peace and

"It i3 about the Fame," said Mayor
"If we have more strikes it Is

only because we have more men and more

"How about the man; has he
any chance for work in

"Yes. We have a large number of
which employ

men only, and many which employ both
and The non-

union worker not only gets a job here,x
but he is In it, all
to the

"Could a be started
in with any hope of

"Yes, if that success solely on
the use of Its men
would not be and it would have T

as iair a snow in mat regara as any
union As to the results,
these would lie with the owners of the
business and their

"Do you think, Mr. that
has. on the whole, the

workmen of
"Yes, 1 do," replied the mayor. "I think

labor has done much to
the condition of our working classes. It
has caused them to be more it
has their wages and
their hours of work. At the same time I
do not deny that labor has
abused Its This it has clone at
times, but I have no doubt that on the
whole the has been for the good
of the whole class of
and

"But can you hold the union men back
from violence at times of

"I do not like the form of that
said the young mayor. "The unions dis-
claim all for acts of violence.
I will say, that we can hold and
do hold every among the strikers
in check, and that we propose to do so if
it the whole police force of the
city. In our last great strike tho
leaders of the unions came to me before the
strike was declared and said that it would
be run on
I soon found that certain hot-hea- ds were

the cars and trying to
their
"I then called out the police force. I- - put
a certain number of officers in citizens
clothes in each car, and they went with
such or nonunion men as rode
on the cars to their home to Insure their

The owners, the pub-
lic and the nonunion workmen
had the of the city In that strike.
It was the same in the

strike, where we any
outside teams coming within a certain dis-
tance of the

"But do not the courts here
in favor of the trades

' "The trades are always
that the is the fact." said the

mayor. "No, I don't think so. We have a
bad system of here,
the judges to give

that is, they send a man to prison for a
term based upon gtod and this
opens up chances for or pull as it
is called, to aid in his release. That, how-
ever. Is an evil of the law and not of the

NEED THE RULE.
"One of the great troubles in these con-

flicts of labor and Mr.
went on, "is that both laborer and

are too often brutal, or, to say
the least, too of the rights of
the other. I wish I could show you the
letters I get from both sides. I have some
from the men their
and I have some from the

me to quell strikes by means of Gatling
guns, rifles and cold steel. Some of them
ask me to have the police fire at the mob
and shoot to kill. Such men are worse than
the worst of the It does me good
to write them what I think of them. No."

the mayor, "what we need is
more on both sides. We want
more love. We want the golden
rule."

"Rut, Mr. Mayor, is the not
better?"

"I think It is." was the reply. "The older
unions are more and
the are to see that the

of the men after all are
only business based on the
sale of their that is, the
muscle and skill, which they have put into
the and the matter should be
treated as a one.

"You spoke of the unions
hours, Mr. What is the common

day in
"It is an day," was the reply.
'But can a big city like this be run on an

basis?"
"We are it so. All

jobs are given out on that basis.. .

"I see it stated that your labor troubles
are out of

"I don't believe it," replied the mayor.

at one time It was common and is
scarce in many other places. This

decrease Is due largely to the of
enormous for sale. The
of rare or wild flowers should
be stopped by law. It has been stopped
in some of the but
some of them waited until it was almost
too late. Until such a law can be framed
and put in force owners could do
much good by notices

for the purpose of
rare wild flowers, at least. And.

as Dr. Robert T. of
has out in a recent able address
before the So-
ciety, public could do much to
stop the sale of such flowers. Ry
to them the public would show
a pride and quickly kill a
traffic which the very
of some of our plants. Nor should
we be unduly by the fact thatmany of the people who sell flowers are
poor. nor wealth has

to do with the matter. When people
undertake to make their living by

the it be by
the beauty of Falls, that they

make take the water foror by the
that they may for a few years

more get a dollar or so peddling the lastsprays on the city streets, they should be

Another serious menace to theof the wild flowers is the
by school Not for worlds would
I suggest that children should not be al
lowed to pick wild flowers; it is in the hope
mat cniitircn may forever have the delight
of picking them that this article is written.But they should be taught that each wild
flower is a living, thing, and thatto destroy it Is a great mis-
take. The teachers the coun-try could make a power forgood In this matter, as they do in so many
others, by the children

in the of instead of
them to go out Into the woods

and bring back wilted sheaves of
blossoms in their hot hands, why not

send them to definite places for limited
numbers of flowers which are
known to grow there, giving them simple

for the flowers fresh
until they return? The flowers would then
be In a good for study, and when
they finally died there would be a
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CRicago, Its Strikes and Its Needs,
Freely Tal&ed of hy Mayor Harrison
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"At any rate, the city is growing rapidly.
Our factories are increasing in size and
many new ones are going up.. We are in a
healthy financial- - condition and our bus-
iness is growing every year."

"What is your population now," I asked.
"It is more than S.OOO.Omu," was the reply.

"The federal census gives us less, but the
po:tal census and the directory census
ghe us more. We have also an estimate
based, on the number of school children
which makt's our population considerably
in excess of 2,000,0k). The federal census
is paid for by the number of names, and
in a population containing as many for-
eigners as Chicago the enumerators have
probably skipped some because they would
not take the trouble to verify their state-
ments."

I here asked Mayor Harrison several
questions as to order in Chicago with a
view to learning something of the wicked-
ness of the city. He said:

"I do not think Chicago is any worse
than any other city of the United States.
It is a good fair average, and its people will
grade ut with those of any other locality.
One reason for the bad reputation which
the city has in some quarters comes from
their nonuppreciation of our bigness. We
have now over 2,000, joO, people. If a city of
2'W.OOO has two assaults in a given time
it attracts no attention, but if Chicago,
which has 2,000.00. has twenty assaults
they hold up their hands in horror, not
reflecting that this number is only propor-
tionately the same as that of the 2oo,000
town.

"As to safety, "I have been in Chicago
about forty-tw- o years and have been trav-
eling through all parts of It at all hours of
tho day and night. T never carry a gun
and have never thought that I needed one.
A man's property, life and person are as
safe here as in any part of the United
States."

A VAST FLOATING POPULATION.
"There is one thing." continued the

mayor, "that might make Chicago more
lively than other cities. This is its vast
floating population. We are so situated
that we have tens of thousands of men for
the vintcr. We are right on the lake, and
tt large part of the vast army of lake work-
ers come here at the close of navigation to
spend what they have earned during the
rest of tho year. We have thousands of
railroad workers, including Italians, Greeks
and others, who labor in the spring, sum-
mer and fall on the various trunk lines,
going as far West as the Rockies, and we
have the men who work on the farms in
the summer. The result is that we have
many men who are half idle during the
winter, and such men are always hard to
control."

"What do you think, Mr. Mayor," said I,
"about the city ownership of great public
utilities, such as the street cars and light
plants?"

"I believe in thorn," said the mayor, "but
I think that all such matters should be
very carefully studied, and that nothing
should be done until the city shows that It
has the capacity to manage them. I think
the day will come when Chicago will own
such things. As it is, we are now putting
a clause in all our new charters giving the
city the option of taking over the plant
after a certain number of years."

"I should like to ask a word about pol-

itics. Mr. Harrison," said I. "Do you think
the Democratic party has a fighting chance
for success in the coming presidential elec-
tion?"

"I most certainly do. The Republicans
have by no means a sure thin- - and I be-
lieve that they are losing ground to-da- y in
the State of Illinois."

"Who will be the candidates?"
"It is a foregone conclusion that Roose-

velt will lead the Republican- - party."
"But I mean the Democratic candidate.

Who will lead your party?"
"I can't say," was the reply.
"Will you?"
"No," said Mayor Harrison. "I have no

such ambition. I am not chasing rainbows
and that dream has not entered my head.
We have a congressman, J. R. Williams,
who will probably be the candidate of Illi-
nois. As for me, I am not anxious for anj'-thln- g

but to do my work here and to retire
at the end of this term. The chief thing
that troubles me now is to get enough
money to run the city."

"How much do you want?'
"We want a lot more than we can get,

but our charter and the state laws are
such that we cannot get what we ought
to have. We need just about $11,000,000 for
the city alone."

"That is not a great amount for Chicago,
said I. "It takes more than $90,0u0,0u0 a
year to run New York."

"I only wish we had one-thir- d of it,"
said Mayor Harrison. "We could use it
and use it well."

FRANK G. CARPENTER.

Copyright, 1D04.

PROTECT the WILD FLOWERS
By Ernest Harold Baynes

that they had done some good. How many
millions of flowers I wonder are every year
thrown away at the roadside before the
children reach home or school, or are cast
on the ash heap as "rubbish." with never a
word to suggest to the children that it
would have been far better to have
left them in the woods. The rarer the
flower of course the more danger there is
that it will disappear. The children may
pluck thousands of the commoner flowers
without doing much apparent harm, but
one little band my unthinkingly extermin-
ate the only colony of lady's slippers or
fringed gentians there may be in a locality.
Above all. they should be instructed to be
careful of the roots of the plants; the lat-
ter may survive the picking of the blos-
soms, but when the roots are torn up, there
is an end of courte. Perhaps the worst
root destroyers are those who collect the
roots for medicinal purposes. They gather
such plants as bloodroot and Solomon's
seal, and many others, and they should be
prevented from doing this, because these
plants may be easily cultivated on a com-
mercial scale, as similar plants are grown
for this purpose in Europe.

In many places there have been or-
ganized societies for the protection of na-
tive plants, and those arc doing for the
wild flowers pretty much what the Audu-
bon societies are doins for the birds. All
such societies are more or less beneficial,
as they at least call people's attention to
what it Is desirable to do. and most people
want to do what is desirable if their at-
tention is called to it and if it is not too
much trouble.

A Madonna.
Within the dusty car ?lie sat apart,

Wrarpin? her torn hai round a little child.
Who In.kHt up n her swarthy face thenquilled.

And dropped his drowsy ha-- i above her heart.
I paw the mystery of oration dart

Into her sombre eyes; that look the "L'nde-tiled- "

Cast on the Habe, whose couch with straw was
piled

Knowing, like hrr. nofdfct and hurnjer' smart.
What worth were creeds, before that woman'sfuc?

Ils iH'mcter Mary 'tis the fame!
And ere was writ ihe history of the race

(Though soul were born, to praise and gome tosham)
Each mother heart wa read the resting place

Of that transcendent Iove, whence all life tame!
Ftaiws Cartktt, in ttoston Transcript.

Queer and Quaint
Sayings o Children

ATI! LEEN had heard much talk

K about the smallpox, witij the
words "quarantine" and "vac-
cinate" used frequently. She met
the family physician on the street

and running to him said: "Oh. doctor, if 1

have to be quarantined I'm going to be
quarantined in the foot."

Small George was crying--, lie crawled
under hi3 mother's carpet loom and sat,
and cried, and cried, but when a worm
came crawling along he stopped to look at
it. After a while, wishing to resume his
crying, he sat whimpering and at last
sail fretfully: "Maw, what wuz I cryin'
about?''

Evaline was swinging on the gate and
called across the street to a neighborman:
"You don't know what we've got?"

"A little calf?"
"No. something else."
After making several more guesses he

said he gave it up.
"Why we've got the measles. But Lucilo's

skin is so broad (thick) I don't think she
can get 'em very well."

The teacher was trying to make the
children understand the duties of the
President, saying: "He's the ruler, you
might say the chief man

fc'inall boy "It's the town board here."

Tapa was teaching Tom the alphabet.
They came to "t." Tom could not think
what it was. To prompt him his father
said: "What did mamma drink for supper?"

"Cocoa!"

Frank had on his first trousers. His
mother said: "Now, Franky, you've got on
pants and. you must not cry any more.
You know grandpa wears nant3 and he
doesn't cry, neither does papa." Franky
went out to play, but he soon came in and
said: "Mamma, I want you to take these
pants off."

Oh. why?" said mamma, much surprised.
"Why, I want to cry."

Paul had been very sick. AYhen he got
better, so that he could play, he was yet
too weak to run as fast a3 his brothers.
One day his mother, hearing him puffing
and groaning and muttering to himself,
looked out of the back door to see what he
was doing. And there he was greasing his
knees with, axle grease. His mother cried:
"Why, Paul, what are you doing?" He
replied: "Why, papa greases the wagon
wheels to make them run easy, and I
thought I'd grease my knees to make them
run easy."

At the children's meeting they were re-

peating Scripture texts. When it came
Esther's time, she arose and said:

"I went to the animal fair.
The birds and tho beasts were there." .

They were playing church singing, pray-
ing and preaching by turns. Then they
Jumped up and began dancing. "Why,
Kafhleen." mamma called, "we don't danceat church."

"But this is Presteran meetin'."

From a Stvident'sNoteBooK
HE statement Involves a some-

whatT extended train of deductive
reasoning to understand, but it
is true, nevertheless, that the
other day a student went down

to defeat in an examination simply because
he had forgotten his cuffs when he left his
room in the morning.

It i3 the time a student hasn't his lessons
that he begins to feel a resentment toward
his professors.

Sometimes a student's social qualities are
judged by his ability to quote from Ezra
Kendall and the author of "John Henry."

Many a poor man has worked his way
through college and not become great.

Colleges are blamed with turning out a
good many egotistic idiots who would have
been egotistic idiots under any conditions
and anywhere.

DIRGE OF THE GRIND.
I am a ceaseless Grind,
With a well-develop- ed mind.
But I've a deep sense of gloom
'Cause an early death's my doom-I-t

is amusing to see the lightning-lik- e

rapidity with which a professor notices
a tendency on the part of a student to
try to make a "hit" with him.

One of the most abominable individuals
that the college student meets is the one
who is always ready to propound some
question, as, "How many cubic feet in a
perch of stone?" or, "On what date was
the battle of Gettysburg fought?" and who
grins because the student may not be ready
with an answer.

The other day the mother of one of the
girls went with her to German class, in
the course of the recitation a member of
the class came to the word "hell," which
means "clear." She hesitated a moment
and then pronounced it something-- like
"hall." - "Hell!" said the professor, looking
up from his book and making no further
comment. The lady was horrified. After
class &he said it was awful to hear profan-
ity from the lips of a college professor.
Hut she was mollified when her daughter
explained that he was only pronouncing
the word. correctly. ....

Once upon a time, a young man and a
young lady went to college good, moral
young people from a good, moral commu-
nity. They went through' the usual vicis-
situdes of four years of college life and
returned ,with their morals unchanged.
But a dire change had taken place in the
home community, for their young men
friends had taken to drinking and gambling
and their young lady friends to dancing
and playing cards. "Aha!" said the col-
lege young man and young woman to
each other, in concert, "Aha! this is the
result of not going to college."

While Robert lay in the cradle, his genii
hovered about him saying among Jhem-selve- s:

"This child we will make a' per-
fect college student. Each one of us will
bestow his special gift upon the sleeping
infant and let Father Time perfect him."
So the Genuis of Knowledge touched Rob-
ert's forehead with his wand and departed.
Then the Genius of Health gave his blessing
to Robert and, he in turn, was followed
bv the Genii of the Arts, of Beauty, of
Modesty, of Morality, of Strong Will and
Earnestness, who bestowed their own char-
acteristics upon him. But it happened that
the Genius of Humor was absent, having
been summoned to christen a little Irish-
man who was destined to become a hod
carrier.

Robert grew up and went through the
grades and through the high school and
then set out for college. The genii who had
agreed to make him an ideal college stu-
dent watched his career with deepest inter-
est. "Now we will see the results of our
work," they said among themselves.

At college. Robert attracted a great deal
of attention; there was fierce competition
among the fraternities. He was a strong
student, he was handnome, moral, healthy,
talented and earnest, but as time went on
he became unpopular and his genii were
grieved. For Robert would often make an
idiot of himself, even as all other students
do, but with this difference, that he didn't
know it; for the Genius of Humor had
been busy with the little Irishman at
the time of his birth. So, because Robert
would make an Idiot of himself, and didn't
know it. and couldn't be told about it,
the students and professors couldn't for-
give him.

Palm Snndny.
Lord, whfn they lifted up their nonxr.

And laid their Rarments at Thy feet.
Thtne eyes looked on beyond the throngs

Unto that Shadow Thou must meet.
Lrd, when the laughing children pressed

Close to Thy id with anthems clear,
Thv heart fcrejjeeiw? saw the ret

The scourge, the thorns, the cross, the spear.
Lord, by that lonr foret-Uh- t of fain.

Show mercy unto us who sfe
How soon the nijcht must fall ajraln.

How short our day of nn shall be.
Lord, by the gloom Thy spirit met

Ueyoni the iraise. the palms, the light,
lie near us when our tun Is set;

Go down with us to meet the night!
Mabel L'arlc, In The Outlook.
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TKe Perplexing Love Affair
Man "Without a Name

By
T WAS a peculiar case, take it any

IE way you liked. To be hit In the
back of the neck by a footpad
and robbed of all his papers was
bad enough in all conscience, even

if he did have $009 in gold in a belt around
his waist when they took him to the hos-

pital. But to be robbed of his identity was
adding Insult to injury. Here, for instance,
was Miss Ashton, the president of the
Young Ladies Society for the Entertain-
ment of the Convalescent, firmly declining
to allow him to call at her home. And all
because he couldn't lay his tongue to a
nam 3.

"No, it is impossible!" she declared. "I
have made it a strict rule never to regard
socially any acquaintance that may be
formed here In the hospital. Of course,
under ordinary circumstances, you could
now board with some nice people and save
this dreadful expense. .After awhile some-

one would introduce you and I could inviie
you to call. But you see the difficulty. As
you have no name you could not be intro-
duced to me, nor could I afterwards intro-
duce you to any one else. It would be so
awkward!"

The young man rocked impatiently!
"I never appreciated before," he grum-

bled, "the handiness of a mere name. "Why

It's an absurd position to be In! Here am I,
sound in mind and body, cooped up in this
place simply because I can't remember my
own past, nor tell my own name. Of
course I might assume one, but I shouldn't
feel comfortable with it and even you would
not care to call me by it."

"Indeed no!" she emphatically agreed.
"I couldn't think of having a friend whom
I knew to be going about under an alias."

"You are quite right," he admitted deject-
edly. "We do not know anything about
me, and I may not have been fit forevcn
the tasteless ashes of a Platonic friend-
ship."

"I do not think you need be uneasy about
that," she replied with conviction. "1 am
glad, however, to hear you speak of .it, as It
shows that you have a habit of frankness
and honesty which, In itself, proves your
fears groundless. You will understand,"
she added as an afterthought, "that what-
ever you might have been would make no
difference in our present relations. I am
here, you know, merely to minister to your
cheerfulness as a convalescent."

"Do you spend so much time with all your
patients?" he asked with tactless idiocy.

Miss Ashton froze stiff and arose to put
on her hat.

"No," she answered icily. "Your's seemed
to.be an Instance of unusual needs, but,
after more than a month of patient effort
on"my part, your memory does not show
any signs of coming back and I fear I shall
have to give up the caEe."

k

"Miss Ashton," he protested earnestly;
"there is no telling what might happen if
I should be left alone, tormented by the
thought of what I might have been. Why,
I 'might even hav e stolen the money that
was found 6n me!"

"Oh, no!" she cried quickly. "You never
could have done that. I don't believe you
ever did a mean thing in your life!"

She was so much in earnest about it, and
her -- big eyes flashed so reassuringly upon
him as she left the room that he almost
forgave her tall cousin this" time for calling
to take her home. He hated that cousin.
Besides, he was only a distant cousin and
he called her Ruth! And he had a nasty
habit of always turning up ever since Miss
Ashton had "taken his case."

The first day the Convalescent had been
turned over to her for mental diversion
she found "him in the motherly matron's
cozy little private parlor, where he had
been made free because he had such gentle
manners and curly hair that one longed to
rumple. On that day Miss Ashton read
him thirty pages of "Uen-Hur- ." After
that he decreased the number of pages at
each fitting until, at last, she opened the
book, each morning to the

.page and began to talk.
She did him a world of good. On her

seventh visit she told him confidentially
of her intention never to marry, but to
spend her life in the entertainment of the
convalescent, and went home early, so
he knew better than to ever fall in love
with her. The matron afterward gave
him a photograph of Miss Ashton, taken
as Saint Cecelia, and It was a lot of com-
pany for him when her cousin had taken
her away.

He felt that he must say something
about that tall cousin and on her next
visit he did so. He told her that the sight
of this cousin made him nervous and that
it was bad for his mind. After a five min-
utes' silence, in which she opened her
mouth three times to speak, Mi?s Ashton
read him twenty-fou- r pages of "Ben-Hur- "
and went home. But after that the cousin
gradually ceased to call for her. He never
did like that cousin. Right after she had
gone home on the day of his protest he
hunted up the matron.

"I understand," he observed, "that Miss
Ashton is not only the president, but was
the founder of the Young Society
for the Entertainment of the Convalescent.
How does It come that I never see any
of the other young ladies?"

"They are all married," she replied.
"Oh! To to convalescents?" he ventured.
"Why. of course. To tine, young conval-

escents." The matron smiled so irresistibly
that he could not help smiling with her.

"Miss Ashton declare she will never
marry,' he went on. "She intends to de-
vote her life to this work."

"That's what they all said," she respond-
ed, triumphantly. "It was their strictest
by-la- w. Miss Ashton is not quite twenty-one.- "

"Great Scott! How I wish I had a name!"
he sighed, as he turned away. "But I
haven't an Idea in my noggin as to finding
one."

Miss Ashton had an Idea though.
"Arc you suis thai you sli" ni to be
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read to?" she asked as she came bustling
in the next morning.

"I simply cannot do without you." he
declared as he helped her to take off her
wrap. He often got to touch her hand or
her hair in that way.

"Well, then, I'll tell you." she resumed.
"If it was only your body that was ailing,
and you went away almost cured, you could
come back here for dally treatment,
couldn't you? Very well, then." she con-
tinued, adjusting her back hair to keep him
from grasping her. hand in delight, "you
can get lodgings near by and make your
$5K) last a long time and you can com,?
here every morning to have me read to
you for the benefit of your mind. In the
afternoons you must hunt around and find
out what your business used to be. Maybe
if you see someone working- - at it you will
know. And we must find your name.

"It seems hopeless," he replied, "unless
I get married and take the name of my
wife. That is legal, I have heard."

He rather liked this plan, but Miss Ash-
ton dashed his hopes.

"I've thought of that." she replied quick-
ly, "but you couldn't do it. You have to
have a name of your own to take out a
license."

There it was again! He could not do
anything without a name, not even change
it!

"But I've got a splendid plan," she went
on. "We must go through the city directory
and when we find a. name like yours it may
bring your own to mind. I have an idea
that your name will turn out to be some-
thing like Karlynne, don't you?"

He couldn't seem to feel that way about
it, going ovr that directory was
very pleasant work, nevertheless.
They sat side by side over the
big volume and their hair touched to-
gether once in a while. He felt, then and
there, that nothing like his name would be
found short of the Z's.

That very day he rented! rooms close 'jy
and spent his afternoons watching people
work.

"Miss Ashton," he confessed, after about
a week of this, "I am afraid that whatevermy business was I' did not like it. More-
over. I fear there ts no business I would
like."

"Nonsense!" she retorted, after a mo-
ment of troubled thought. "You just keep
on hunting. You don't look like a lazy
person, at all."

That morning their shoulders touched asthey sat poring over the directory, and, as
Ruth did not seem to notice it, the con-
valescent held very, very still. They only
finished one page that day.

"Do you know of any business," he
asked the next morning, "where the sort
of Hkill one uses in playing croquet would
be of any use?"

"Croquet!" she gasped.
"Yes. croquet. You see," he explained,
yesterday afternoon 1 came upon threeyoung ladies playing that game and itcame to me that I knew all about it. They

had heard of my case and kindly let rm-play- ,

hoping the associations thus arousedwould help me remember things. I pro. d
to be an expert and my partner was vo de-
lighted that she asked me to come back ifI thought it would help me find any of mypast. Now might I not have done some
work very like croquet playing?"

Miss Ashton 'ignored this question.
"Where is this lawn?" she demanded.
He told her as nearly as he could."That's Colonel Taylor's house," she said,

with a peculiar snap in her eves. "One of
the girls was a tall, rather fady blonde,
wasn't she? I thought so. That was NellieTaylor. And here was probably anothergirl with freckles and a snub hose? Thatwas Silvia Reynolds, aud the 'other musthave been Maud Adams little and quick,
and laughs a great deal to show her teeth.
I suppose you are going back?"

"No." said he, thoughtfully, "I don't think
I shall."

"I should," she urged quicklj-- . "It mas-d- o

you good. And they are very nice girls."
She was very businesslike the rest of that

morning, and when their hair or shoulders
touched she knew it instantly and edged
sharply away. When she left she was stfll
very distant, and the next morning she
brought her cousin along. The two quar-
reled on the way home, though, and the
convalescent was very glad of it, for Miss
Ashton came back the next morning more
than ever determined to find out his name
for him. She had a new plan this time.
She wrote a clever account of -- his strange
case and sent it. with his photograph, to the
big Sunday papers. He was feveriih him-
self to solve his riddle now.

"For, you see," he complained, "I am
old enough now to marry, and it Is distress-
ing to think that if I should find the right
girl I would not dare to propose to her."

"If you only knew what your business
was," she mused in perplexity, "I am sure
some one, in view of your unusual situa-
tion, would hlp you to get a good start.
Papa Is very philanthropic that war, when
I make him be. Then you could pick out a
name that suited you and have it fixed by
act of Congress. I think Earlynne quite a
pretty uame; don't you?"

"Do you like that better than jour own?"
he asked eagerly.

"If I were to have my name changed by
act of Consress I think 1 should choose
that name." she admitted, diplomatically,
"though there might be others I wouid
come to like as well."

That night his happiness over this remark
was jolted by an idea that raised him up-
right in bed.

Suppose he wan already married!
It was a terrible thought, and he dressed

himself at once. It was only 10 o'clock,
and he might yet see Ruth out on the porch.
If not, he could look at the house, and that
had often done him good when he was feel-
ing restless or blue. A small party of youn
people had Just left the Ashton gate, and
Ruth stood there awhile, looking at the
stars. She was not at all startled when the
convalescent suddenly loomed out of the
shadows and spoke to her.

"What If I already have a wife!" he pro-
pounded abruptly.

"Do you feel that maybe you have?" she
asked, quickly.

"By no means," he answered, "but it is a
new possibility, and it rather scared me."

"We don't think you are married." de-

clared Miss Ashton. in a tone of conviction.
"The matron has never een a married
man's linen in such splendid repair. But
you might be engaged. Indeed, that is
quite likely."

"Ruth Miss Ashton." he protested, "I do
not think 1 am engaged, but if I am. I will
never marry the girl, for I do not love her.
Since I have known you "

"But you do not know me ana you should
not be here talking to me," she remanded
him. "You must remember that you are
only an unknown convalescent that I am
entertaining. And you must go home now."

To atone for her harshness she brought
a fortune teller along early the next morn-
ing to ferret out hu past, present ana fu
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ture. The fortune-telle- r was a little bit
hazy on names, dates and mailing address-
es, but she foretold by his palm, by clair-
voyance, by cards and by stars that he
would marry a fair, plump girl with dec;i
blue eyes and brown wavy hair that glinted
gold in the sunlight, so he was perfectly
satisfied. Ruth, however, dismissed tho
woman of black eyes and wrinkles vtry
curtly, and got out the directory.

In spite of all he could cio they had now
reached the W's. and they were silently en-
gaged in this work whui the matron rap-
ped softly on the door and Mailed their in
vitation to come in. She was always very
considerate that way.

"There is a lady out here to see you, sir,"
she aid.

He felt the cold drops starting out on his
forehead.

"It may be my wife!" he exclaimed husk-
ily, while Ruth started to leave the room 1.1

a panic.
"Sit still, dear," said the matron, smiling;

and pressing her back In her chair.
A moment later she ushered in a tall, an-

gular lady of about forty, who rushed over
to the convalescent and pecked him on the
lips.

"You poor, dear child! I Just raw your
picture in the paper yesterday and camo
right along in those nasty steam cars!" ex-
claimed the stranger, as he decided that sh
was quite clearly not his mother and could
scarcely be hi.; wife "So you can see how
your Aunt Harriet really thinks of you,
and your aunts Proe-b- and Martha, too,
though the land knows we couldn't all con.
and leave the cats to starve, but, says I,
we can never forget that we promised our
dying brother no harm should lxfall poor,
motherless Harold from man or woman,
especially woman." (hire she shot a with-
ering glance at poor Ruth), "and moreover,
Harold, your aunt Phoebe "

It all came back to him with a rush that
the only way to get in a word with hi
Aunt Harriet was to boldly interrupt.

"Was I ever married, aunty?" he asked,
apprehensively.

"Married!" she half shrieked. "Why,
mercy me, Harold IMwards. whatever aro
you thinking of, when you know how
your aunts set themselves in fie way
of such nonsense, giving up our time from
good works to play cnquct and such ycun
folks's amusements with you and never let-
ting you go to Sunday school or prayer
meeting alone, and, as I said to your Aunt
l'hoebe "

"What was my business, aunt?" he In-

terrupted, anxiously.
"Business!" she ejaculated. "Why, bless

me. child, you have no business, your
father having died one of the wealthie-.i- t

men in our iarts. and, as I was sajing to
your Aunt Martha on your last birthday,
which was a sorrowful day for us, an--

you, goodness knows where on the face
of the earth, through bring bound to se
the wicked world as your headstrong father
had W fore you. and we worrying our hearts
out ü-- y by day, for, though you may not
lelieke It, your aunts love you to dls-t-j- u

tion, and, as I was saying to your Aunt
Martha "

At this point Aunt Harriet broke down
completely and the rest of her remarks,
mixed with tears, found their way into her
handkerchief, upon which the convalescent
walked over and put his arm about her.
a course that met the moist approval of
both the matron and Ruth. He was agree-
ably startle-d- . a moment later, to feel
Ruth's warm hand resting lightly upon his
shoulder.

"I think. Harold," she said, gently, "tht
you ought to go home with her for, say, a.
week."

Harold's reply to this proposition was to
wheel and take Ruth in his arms, pressing
a- - k.ss full uion her lips. To this pro-reedi- ng

she made not the slightest objec-
tion, but the action had the effect of Jn-stan- tly

drying his auntte's tears, though it
started,. a shower from the eyes of th
happy matron.

"And so your name Is Harold Kdwards.
mused Ruth, after a while. She was
twisting his tie pin around and around at
the time, to see if it came off that way, a.
thing she had always longed to do. "I
think it Is a very nice name and ever so
much more sensible than Karlynne. You
must remember, thouch. I always said your
name began with an H."
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